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FOR THE NIGHTINGALE, 
MESSRS EDITORS, 
I found the inclofed piece of paper in State Siree? thrs 
morning. I prefume the writer will never adverti/e it. 
I therefore Jend it to you.—Meake what ufe of it you plea/e. 


A DIALOGUE, 





Laz. Cone, let’s take a ramble in the Mall ? 

Voi. With a my heart. Your fociety is always 
pleafant to me. 

Laz. ’Tis a charming evening ! I juft now met 
Mifs . And although I like very well to ram- 
ble with you, I think I fhould rather ramble with 

her. 

Voi. I never difputed your tafte. But ’tis whif- 
pered, that your inducement to this preference, has 
fome other foundation, than that of attachment to 
the fociety of the ladies —’Tis faid, your cheek is 
crimfoned at mention of her name—and that your 
heart acknowledges her charms by the moft violent 
a Pe: 

. Alie ! no fuch thing ’pon honor. Wheth- 
er itbe that I have not the ic EE common t¢ 
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Bie THE NIGHTINGALE, 


movt men, or whether the time of their develope. 
is not yet arrived, 1 am ignorant. But fo lit- 
> does any one woman intercft me more than anoth- 
er,that } can examine and eriticize upon them with 
real imparulaity. 

Va. Ay, you infenfible wretch. I fhall be hap~ 
Py in. a connexion with—with—cgad I'd give a 
world to know who, while you are whining in celi- 
bracy. You are growing old. 

Laz. Not exaétly fo. For Imean to be married. 

a, The devil you do! and to whom? 
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taz. ThatZ don’t knew. But to fome cherub 
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Vci. Good. Yl find out who this cherub may 
ye. "Phere’s Mifs . What fpirit—what  foft- 
nefs—what underftanding—what accomplifhment, 
are there combined ! 

Laz. True. <A girl of tolerable perfonal advan- 
tages. She has a good underftanding too, but fhe 
has not made the beft ufe of it. Her accomplifh- 
ments are of {mali value to a hufband. Befides fhe 


“ys? 
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is obftinate and affeéted. On the whole, fhe has 


few attractions. He muft be a fubmiflive fellow 
who can dwell peaceable with her. 

Voi. May I never take the field,” If I didn’t 
think that every body was in chace of her. ‘Well, 
what have you to fay to Mifs ? There’s delica- 
cy, feminine foftnefs, drawmg room, and kitchen 
accomplifhments, in abundance. 

Laz. You miftake her, man, altogether. She 

has very little drawing room accomplifhment. She 
has no neatnefs, and as for delicacy fhe has a vile 
vcuth. JT would as foon marry a-white bear and 
ive ona floating cake of ice in the north fea. How- 
ever, fhe is paflably benevolent ; for fhe never utters 
more feandal in a day than her auditors can re- 
member and propagate. 

Voi. Damme! if you’re not a cenforious rafcal. 
But I like your criticifms. What think for a che- 
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tb of Mifs » with a fortune almoft out of its 
teens ? 

Laz. She isa gir! of good intellect. She has 
read much, and talk’d more ; but has the mistortune 
to be afllicted with the romance-mania. She has fome 
interefting quahties. Yet herdrefled manners be- 
tray themfelves; and .her undrefied manners are 
frocking. She would n’t make a man’s home a pa- 
radife. 

Vu. Well, verycandid. What of Mits 
fhe’s riche 

Laz. A good mild tempered lafs. But I thou! 
balance, which to marry, her picture, or the origi- 
nal. 

Vor. 1 almoft defpair of divining this che- 
rub. ‘There’s the adorable, the wify Mifs 

Laz. ‘True, But ne crede colori. 1 havea mci 
obdurate dread of that charmer. It feems to me 
that her eye fcandalizes every amiable movement 
fhe makes. I fear thofe foft dear fmiles conceal a 
little treachery. If fhe were really the girl her ac- 
cents and countenance fometimes announce her for, 
were I alone omnipotent on earth, I would refign 
her my {ceptre. 

Voi. Upon my foul I didn’t think you could fay 
a civil thing of a woman. But as there is fome 
coubt that this lady * the cherub, I will name Miss 
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eyes, and Sociable to any amount, and 
ig Nay, flop, ridiculous ! 
Vo. W hat, then you don’t fancy her ? 

Laz. Fancy her: If her nv a could execute what 
her heart plans, I would not lis ein the fame hemif- 
phere with her. She dreffes infamoufly; I don't 
{uppofe the has had five pins in her cloaths, thefe 
five months, and I always tremble when I meet her, 
leaft I fhould be a lucklefs witnefs of the droping 
out of one of thefe. 
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Yor. You are an an amufing fellow. Mhifs 
what of her? fhe has heart melting eyes, fine com. 
plexion, good ftep. 

Laz. Vrue, but what are all thefe worth in a 
three month’s old wife ? I believe you have ennu- 
merated all her charms unlefs being an accomplith- 
ed flut be one. 

Damn your impudence! She is not a flut. 

Laz. Wali l won’t labor the point. I dont know 
her much. 

Vzi, | have one more lady to name, Mifs ——. 

Laz. Hold. She has no one qualification that 
can make her defirable as a wife. She has noe 
pro bably perufed a volume fince fhe left fchool fhe 
never difcovers the fmallett brillancy of intelle€&, un- 
lefs in accom plithing a character, or a foible for tea- 
table currenc Y: She’s cheap. You may fee her 
any tune, and have her for taking away. 

Vor. Pleafant cl haraéter !—There’s Mifs ; 

Bets Ay, truly. There now is the countenance 
of awife. How kind, how affectionate, how equa- 
ble her temperenent! Altho’ accompanied with the 
mott poignant fenfibility, fhe is not beautiful, nor 
€vel handfome ; but her phyfiognomy is more 
ch: eis ng than the fineft lineaments, with any im- 
aginable attraction of color. She will be refpe€&a- 
ble in her minage, amiable and ende: aring by the fire- 


fide, and diftinguithed in the drawing room. She 
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is very deficient, however, in dignity of manner. 
Vai. 1 dic id not imagine you h ad fo much pancgy- 
ic in your compofition. coy not fhe cherub enoug 
for you ! ¢ Dance up to her. 

Laz, Not I, tor two seinen have no penchant 
for yellow teeth, and ’tis faid her heart leans to- 
wards our friend : 

Voi. 1 almoft defpair of matching you. But 
what think you of her foft-eyed companion ? 
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Laz. I know her but little, [have heard her fpea‘ 
but once. She feemed to me fomething extra; but 
not perfectly well convinced that felf love and to- 
i cial are the fame. 

( Voi. Ah! there’s the voluptuous Mifs . 

| Lam I reverence her for her confiftency, Every 
3 thing fhe utters, every thing ihe does, every fenfati iow 
if is as pointed to the gratificattion of her vanity, as the 
needie to the pole. 

Voi. I have not named to you the fenfible Mis 
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From 2 woman avowedly fenfitle, good Lord 
deliver me. Senfible women wound my feelings, 
4 as Bofton pavements wound my feet, in the dark. 
A Voi. Oh! I forgot to mention your old friend 
i. Mifs ,is not the a charmer ? 
Laz. She has a good complexion, and can make 
all forts of puddings. But fhe walks intelérably 
~—Sits like a rag-baby, and talks like one on fufs 
lough from the nurfery. 
Voi. You are fo uncharitable a wretch, that I 
| will queftion you no more. 
ii Laz. You have teen fit to inftitute an inguil: 
tion. If you do it again I will tell you fomething ot ot 
more importance. 
Voi. Vhere is Milfs , let us make up to her. 
4 Now fhall I contraft your remarks of her, with 
thofe you make to her. 
MESSERS EDITORS, 
From a memorandum made on the wraper of 
this dialouge, I am ata lefs to kn »w to whom thefe 
remarks apply. J am uncertain alfo in what place 
the ladies dwell , who are meant to be characteriz- 








ed. I believe the paper was dro pped by a brother 


merchant, on the wharf. Your s, &c. 
Ma nday Morni pene 2 20 i June. 
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FOR THE NIGHTINGALE, 


MESSRS EDITORS, 
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ASK the infant to repeat his catechif{m—i 
Pang hers he—alk Oe youth to put upon his fhou!- 
ders the prudent head of experi enced) age— I can’t 
is his anfwer.—Afk the hoyden to banifh dreams 
from her pillow—I can’t, is her excufe for the ima- 
ginary violation of her chaftity—A‘k the old maid 
to forget carnal things and look forward to thofe 
which are unfeen and eternal—TI can’t, cries the in 
an agony “of vexation. ‘The faét is, we can’t always 
co right, we can’t always banifh pleafing ideas—-we 
can’t forego the delufive charms of fancy and her 


“airy fweets” for the fober realities of a world, 
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¢ pleafantnefs, we have had only a Pifgah prof- 
pect. 
top tells us of a waggoner, whofe heavy wheels 
had got Sup ed in a flough—he called upon Her- 
cules for help. The brawn y god told him to app! y 
his own boi ily ftrength to extricate himfelf and his 
carage from diffculty.—If the waggoner had faid, 
good God He erey- i can’t, he would have rotted 
upon lris knees and his bones would have lain in the 
flough till this time, for all the Deity would have 
done for him. 
I can’t, is the apology of the 
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berham the farmer to weed his a a clea his 
land—to plant his garden—to hoe his corn—to reap 
his wheat and gather in his harveflt—he cannot, for 


why? He is better employed in draining his neigh- 


2 bleffings we have never experienced, and of 
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i bor’s lait year’s cyder—in fmoaking his pipe, or fet. ) 
i ¢ling the affairs of the nation in a bar-room. His ee 

wife wants a few pounds of flax, his daughters fome : 
neceflary articles which prudent women always . His 

[ think of when on the brink of matrimony. He ; 3 

i can’t get them—his lands lie fallow ; not on ac- ' ae 

w count of their prior fuperabundance of produce, but | ines 

Y for lack of the proper beftowment of labor—-and his 

j daughters’ hufbands may purchafe their own diaper, 

| for he -vill not dig, and to beg it, he is athamed. rete 
H He who anfusers, I can’t, to a requifition, betrays Mes a) 
ti > a P - ¢ - ts 

at once moft of the weaknetf$ and the foibles of hu- 1 Rae 
- man nature. Induftry and perieverance can effeét aa 

; — thing but the reformation of a drunkard and 

“tf e cultivation of a quickfand. : pera 
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i ¥OR THE NIGHTINGALE. ‘ 

MESSRS EDITORS, (ee 

iW The follo wing «A necdot °y 0, chavaderi iff ic of F. REDERICR { # 

\ the GREAT, may be pleafing ta {ome we readers 3 2 R “4 
have therefore tranforibe d it t from “ THE BEE” for their eh ab: 
perusal. O. A 

ce p 

_ ce ‘ 

H Gs is yes known that the late King of (| ie 

td Prufha incurred the difpleafure of his father, a harfh ee 

; and barbarous foldier, | by his honorable addreflés to et j 
a young lady of the Court, whom the tyrant caufed it HY 
to be w rhipped under the window of the royal lover, is 
aiter wnich the Prince refolved never to “2 habit with vat 


the Princefs who was deftined to fupp slant the un- 
ha 2pPy miftrefs of his genuine affe¢ tion. ’ 
‘This brutal infult offered by the king tot the la. 


Tien Boia. 


dy, to the prince his fon, and to lumanity, wascome ik : 
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mitted by the inftigation of a general officer in the 
king’s fervice, whofe name it may be better, on ac. 
count of his refpectable family, to conceal from the 
eye of the public. 

«©When after the releafe of the prince cf Pruflia 
from his confinement, where he laid the foundatioy 
of his future greatnefs, by learning wifdom in the 
{chool of adverfity ; the king became fick of tha 
malady which consi) him to his grave. He fens 
for the prince his fon to his bed-chamber, where, 
upon his arrival, he walked up to the royal prefence 
with the erect sani ftately ftep of a right-hand man 
of a battalion, and at a confiderable diftance from 
the king he halted in the fame foldierly manner, 
The king faid, advance my fon. ‘The prince ad- 
vanced. ‘The king faid, come nearer, fir. ‘The 
prince came nearer. Kiis me, fir, faid the king, ai 
a fon ought to falute his father. ‘The prince kneel. 
ed, and faluted his father.—“I have been ee 
harfh to you, fir; and fome of my worthy veteran 
officers have incurred your refentment, as advifing 
my paternal difcipline too ftn€ly. I am now about 
to die, fwear to me by God that you will forgive ail 
thofe who were the caufes of your difcontent. I will 
forgive them all but One, fir, faid the prince, he 
then kneeled, and faluted his father, bowed three 
times, turned to the right about, and marched cut 
2 /a militaire as he entered. ‘Lhe king died two days 
after. Some time after the fucceflion of the 
prince to the throne, he caufed an intimation to be 
given of a general levee to his court and officers ot 
the army, to which he fent a particular invitation 
to the culprit general who had advifed his father to 
deftroy his miftrefs. 

“The general attended, and after the levee, when 
he faw the general retiring, he ordered him to be in- 
formed that the > king forbade him to retire till he 
had feen him, after the court was finifhed, When 
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afl were gone, the king faid to the general, follow 
me, fir. ‘The general, trembling, obeyed ; and as 
the king pafled, he locked the door of communica~ 
tion with the anti-chamber ; and fo pafling flowly 
through the various apartments, he clicked the doors 
with his pafs key, behind him ; when at laft, on open- 
ing the door of the great guard-room, on the other 
approach to the royal ppayuicae, the unhap ppy gc- 
neral beheld the room hung round with black, and 
containing all the fatal apparatus of death by the 
hand of an executioner, who, with an ax in his hand 
at the block, and two clergymen ftanding by, were 
ready to perform the fentence of the law, which, a- 
warded by a courtmartial was put into the hand of 
the general by the judge-advocate. After a long 
paufe, while the cold fweat ftood on the brow of the 
unfortunate man, the king faid, fir, you cannot but 
confefs that punifhment, thoug h flowly has come at 
laft, to reward your fidelity and your cruelty ; but I 
will not be the means of hurrying you to your exit, 
without giving you leifure to write your laft will, and 
to fee your family. Having faid this, a long and 
dreadful paufe enlued, fuited to the king’s purpofe ; 
he faid to the general, follow me, and went into an 
adjoining clofet. He then looked with a mild but 
fteady countenance on the general, and faid, general, 
itis now allover. You have received your punifh- 
ment, which muft fhew you experimentally, that 
the cruelty you advifed my father to perpetrate was 
worie than a thoufand murders, as murdering the 
fineit feeling of humanity. I forgive you. There is 
your eu key again 5 there is your regiment, and 
your place upon the ftaff. Learn to be humane, to 
forgive, and to have no future occafion for forgive 
nefs. ‘Lhere is a pair of severe for your eldeft fon. 


Come to the Caffe to night, and thank me. Adicw 
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ELEGANT EXTRACTS. 
p ——— 
IT is doubtful whether the Pyramids of Egyp¢ 


were intended merely as monuments of regal gran- 
deur, or whether they were not defigned to perpet- 
uate in after ages the progrefs then made in the fe 
ence of Aftronomy by that Mother of Learning and 
of all the Arts. ‘The Pyramids have been thought 
by fome, fays Dr. Blair, in his « Introduction to 
Geography,” to have been immenfe fun dials, in 
whole fhadows every different declination of that 
great luminary would be diftinétly marked. ‘The 
fides of the greateft and leaft are.certainly in the di- 
rection of the cardinal points of the compafs. Jn 
this view thefe mighty ftru@ures become much 
more intereflting obje&ts of fpeculation, and even 
their fize ceafes to be gigantic vacuity. We are told 
that the bafe of one of them is juft equal to the area 
of Lincoln’s-inn-fields. 
Dr. Biair. 


Cen 


WHEN it is obferved, with much truth, that 
the learned are difpofed to be modeft even in their 
vices, the obfervation muft not be confidered as a 
juftification of hypocrify. Modefty in vice is one 
thing, affe€tion of the oppofite virtue another. 
Nothing, indeed, is more deteftable than this lait 
fpecies of deceit, and, like moft other forts of affec- 
tation, it commonly defeats its own purpofes. The 
fhop-keepers in China write over their doors “ Pex 
Hou ;” that is, no cheating here. Accordingly, it 
is well known, that every one of thofe honeit tradef- 
men ufe falfe meafures and falfe weights, and that 
if the magiftrates fhould take thefe weights away 


to-day, they will make ufe of new ones of the fame 
fort to-morrow. 





Mons Pauw. 
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‘THE rich are equally ingenious with the learned 
in contriving evafions to efeape from their duties. 
The wealthy Turks, fays the above cited traveller, 
have an ingenious way of avoiding the fevere faft 
in the month Ramadan, which requires them to ab- 
{tain from fun rife to fun fet-—they fleep during the 
day, and live luxurioufly all the night. 

; Russe.v’s ALEPPO. 

Learning fupplies us fometimes with unexpeéted 
lerivations to common fayings. ‘The proverb, 
«That many things happen between the cup and 
the lip,” may have been borrowed from the fate of 
Antonius, one of Penelope’s fuitors, who was fhot 
by an arrow from the bow of Ulyffes, as he was go- 
ing to drink, - 
. Homer’s Opyssey, Lib. xxii. 








ANECDOTE. 

A FARMER having fettled in a country village, 
in a little farm, gained the efteem of the whole 
neighbourhood. The firft year was hardly expired 
when heloftavery fine cow, which was by much the 
beft of all his cattle, and he was extremely mortified 
at it; but this was nothing to the grief which he 
feltin a fhort time afterwards, when death alfo 
took away his wife. His neighbours thought they 
were obliged to comfort him: Honeft farmer (frid 
one of them) do not afflict yourfelf, the wife you 
have loft was a good one, it is true, but there is as 
good to be had. I have three daughters, for my 
part; take your choice of them. Lord have mer- 
cy upon us (replied the farmer) it is better to lofe 
one’s wife than one’s cow: My wife is hardly three 


hours dead, and here are half a dozen people alrea-. 
’ } t 


Jy offering to fupply her place for me 3 but when 

my cow died, the devila one fpoke of giving me 
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THE KNELL. 
A PARODY, 





¢ 
Tuy fragrance fweet rofe is wafted in vain, 
On the breath of young Zephyr that wantons in fpring 
And ye birds, your foft notes can no more foothe my pain, 
For my kneil has been rung, ah! ding, dong, ding ! 
tam dead as a herring—my heart ts as ftill, 
As Methufelah’s bones, or David's harp-ftring, 
And the nymphs of the wood, where ripples the rill, 
Shed tears as they hear, the dull ding, dong, ding !! 


For Phebe, whofe hair is as black as the rofe, 
Whofe fhape is as ftrait as Eternity’s ring, 

With a fmall fhark-like mouth, derides all my woes, 
And laughs while the rocks echo ding, dong, ding!!! 


Ye Dryades fo chafte, o'er my grave Mrew frefh leaves, 
Torn from flowers and bufhes all blooming in fpring, 
And when the bare grove its rifled charms grieves, 
Join the how! of the wolves to my fad ding, dong, ding)’ 
SADBOY, 





DETACHED THOUGHTS. 
LEARNING is the knowledge of the fenfe of 
our predeceflors. 
LET the veil be facred which death throws over 
the good. 





NOTE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

The Theorift, No. 7, is reccived, it hall be imferted ia ot? 
next. 

Almander is entitled to many thanks—-we think his acguaiat- 
‘ance with the mufes borders upon intimacy. 

We are under obligations to the communicator of the dialogue 
which adorns this evening’é number. We regueft a comtinganct 
af his correfpondence. 


